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O Tnou Gonpsss, 


Tuou pivine NATURE, HOW THYSELF THOU BLAZzOx'sr 
In TuESE TRE PRINCELY Boys! Trey ARE AS GENTLE 


As ZEPHYRS BLOWING BELOW THE VIOLET, 


Nor WAGGING HIS SWEET HEAD; AND YET AS ROUGH, 
TuzIR RoyAL BLOOD ENCHAF'D, AS THE RUDE WinD, 


THAT BY THE TOP DOTH TAKE THE MOUNTAIN PINE, 


AND MAKE HIM $STOOP TO TH VALE. 


SHAKESPEARE. 
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O Tnou Gonpsss, 


Tuou pivine NATURE, HOW THYSELF THOU BLAZzOx'sr 
In TuESE TRE PRINCELY Boys! Trey ARE AS GENTLE 


As ZEPHYRS BLOWING BELOW THE VIOLET, 


Nor WAGGING HIS SWEET HEAD; AND YET AS ROUGH, 
TuzIR RoyAL BLOOD ENCHAF'D, AS THE RUDE WinD, 


THAT BY THE TOP DOTH TAKE THE MOUNTAIN PINE, 


AND MAKE HIM $STOOP TO TH VALE. 


SHAKESPEARE. 
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ROYAL HIGHMNESS, 
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PRINCE OF WALES. 


Quop $PIRo, ET PLACEO, SI PLACEO, TUUM FST., flog. 
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ADVERTISEMEN T. 


Mx. BELLAMY, deſirous this Trifle ſhould be rendered, in ſome 
degree, worthy the gracious reception it met with from the lovely 
Triumvirate it aſpires to celebrate, gladly accepted the aſſiſtance of 
his Friend mentioned in the Preface to the Ethic Amuſements. That 
Gentleman having happily executed what he candidly undertook, it 
will now be deemed more than juſtice to the Editor, if the Public 
will accept this SERENETTA as the joint production of the Author 


of a Work that will ſhortly appear, under the Title of The Economy 
of Beauty, and their 


Moſt obedient and 


Much obliged ſervant, 


DANIEL BELLAMY. 


' 
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ET — ee a ¶ uA A. aut” —2 


EXPLANATION or Tus FRONTISPIECE. 


2 HE inſide of a Garden Pavilion dedicated to PATRIOTIC 
ViRTuE — denoted by a Female Figure in Warlike Habiliments, 
ſupporting a Shield with the device of Curtius plunging into the 
Gulph. — Over the door their Majeſties in a Medallion. — The 
Three Princes, habited in character, are repreſented as entering the 
Temple; — the firſt in Royal Robes to offer his Sceptre, the ſecond 
as a Bi/hop to depoſit his Paſtoral Crook, the third as a Britiſh, Soldier 


eager to devote his Sword: Alluding to the following 


0 iN 6. 


Fair omen of Saturnian days ! 

See One his little Sceptre raiſe, 

While ONE a paſt'ral Crook diſplays, 
The THIRD, an elfin Sword: 

E'en in their Toys, the Type we find 

of Majeſty with Mercy join'd. 

Pow'r, Love, and Fortitude, combin'd 

The Ruler's three-fold cord. 


—— — — — — 


TO THI 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 


LADY CHARLOTTE FINCH. 


MADAM, 


Wu AT ingenuous mind can refrain from lamenting 
that ſavage ſpirit of ſlander, thoſe unprovoked effuſions 
of outrageous and illiberal abuſe, which deform the pg- 
pular productions of the preſent day ? And yet, amidſt a 
degree of Licentiouſneſs to which Hiſtory can ſcarce afford 
a parallel, it muſt be admitted, that political Infatuation 
has given one inſtance of candour ; : it has hitherto for- 
born to throw a ſhaft of obloquy at Lady CxarrotTE 
Fincn, though inveſted with ſo exalted and important a 
character. The bleſſings this nation muſt neceſſarily de- 


rive from your unwearied attention to the early improve- 


ment 


. 9 * 


eri o . 


ment of the Rovyar, CHILDREN, is fo evidently a public 
benefit, that even Libertiniſm itſelf is aſhamed to refuſe 


it's vote of commendation. 


Eminently capable, both from Science and Virtue, as 
the preſent Conductors of the elder Princes are univerſally 
allowed to be, they muſt rejoice to find ſuch a ſolid 
foundation for their future labors; and cannot but anti- 
cipate thoſe acclamations of applauſe which will be 
echoed from every part of theſe kingdoms, when your 
well-beloved Pupils ſhall be called forth to action, and 
the effect of your joint endeavours be conſpicuous to the 


world. 


Were it proper I ſhould, on any occaſion, be indulged 
in expatiating on ſuch a theme, the reflection, that the 
preſent Addreſs is made without previouſly ſoliciting 
permiſſion, would oblige me to forbear. I truſt, how- 
ever, it will be allowed, even by your Ladyſhip, that 
there is ſome propriety in my preſuming to hope your 
Patronage for this Work, as it was intirely owing to 


your Ladyſhip's condeſcenſion that I was honoured with 


leave 


En 


leave to preſent the M8 8. to his Royal Highneſs the 


PziNce of WaLEs before their publication. 


Indeed I have greater apprehenſions of incurring your 
diſpleaſure by availing myſelf of this opportunity to at- 
tempt a faint ſketch of what ſome abler hands will here- 

after dignify themſelves by delineating 


I mean — the 
exalted Virtues of your illuſtrious Houſe. — In an age, 
like this, of general diſſipation, what undefineable rap- 

tures muſt a pious Mother feel, who diſcerns in her 
Daughters a ſanctity, and at the ſame time a ſweetneſs of 
manners, that muſt impart a diſtinguiſhing luſtre to their 
high birth. That their amiable deportment, which is a 
continual, though ſilent, reproach to ſo great a part of 
the world, ſhould engage univerſal admiration, is an ar- 
gument in favour of Virtue that even Scepticiſm cannot 
evade. With what exquiſite delight muſt the mind of a 
truly noble Parent be diſtended, when contemplating a 
Son whoſe happy temper, joined to every liberal acquire- 
ment, beſpeaks a ſoul capable of enterprizes of the greateſt 
pith and moment J 


That 


ear i o N. 


1 That your Ladyſhip may long enjoy the well-deſerved 
| | bleſſings that ſurround you, muſt be the ſuffrage of all 
1 good men, and ever the ardent prayer of, 


M A D A M, 
| Your Ladyſhip's 


Moft obedient, 


Obliged, and 


Devoted Servant, 
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DANIEL BELLAM V. 
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RECITATIY O. 


2. HIL D of che vocal ſpheres | ſweet Harmony, 
From yon fair roof, fretted with golden fire, 
Deſcend ! deſcend ! thy potent ſpell ſupply, 
Lend thy mellifluent voice and living lyre ; 
"Tis Britain's Holiday — that gave, elate, 


The Rosk and ExPECTATION of the State. 
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F 4 273 3 
7 Hts fragrance fills the land, 


F% » 


Each patriot breaſt revives ; 
Faction's unholy band, | 
This fair day's fugitives, 
Are ſad alone ; glad Worlds beſide. ! 
Proclame aloud, with conſcious pride, 
ANOTHER GEORGE, to Britain giv'n ; 
__ AnoTuer GEORGE! reſounds to Heav'n, _ 


—— V * 


Shield of our Liberty and Lives! 


oz vos. 
Axor HER GEORGE, To BRITAILIX GIv'x! 
Avor ER GEORGE ! xEsounDs ro HEav'N, 
SHIELD or oun Dee ans Liege! 
R Bd T AiT MN eg tis 
The Courtier's, Scholar's, Soldier's, eye, tongue, ſword, 
The glaſs of Faſhion, and the mould of Form, 
He ſhall be theſe ; if aught the Muſe afford 


Of preſcience to the Bard her raptures warm. 
| Ere 


& SERENWE TT 4 


Ere manhood curls upon his ruddy cheek, 
| Already, ſee, the dawning Graces own 


His future worth; and loud to Reaſon ſpeak — 


An Heir to CæsAR's Virtues, as his Throne. 


DU PP: © Ek 


Let all that's vocal, then, on earth, 
Hail the glad tidings of his birth. 


[ After piano ſymphony of German flutes imitating the Nightingale.] | | 


Ss K M.- 


I. 


What ſtrain was that, which dying fell ? 
Hark ! 'tis the faithful Philomel, 

The hallow'd hour ſhe knows ; 
"Tis ſhe — the Attic Warbler dear, 
That ſang the Royal Chamber near, 

To ſooth the Mother's throes. 


II, Sweet 


II. 
Sweet Comforter! She, all night long, 
Her mazy- winding flow of ſong 
Pour'd till the Mourner heard 
Gurgling thro' ev'ry lenient ſtrain, 
The pow'rs of harmony contain, 


« Cheer'd her, and ſhe was cheer'd.” 


III. 

Nor ceas'd, 'till, freſh from ev'ry buſh, 

The Lark, the Lt, and the Thruſh, 
Reſum'd the pleaſing taſk : 


Then univerſal Nature ſmil'd, 
SHE gave the World a Heroe Child, 
"Twas all the World could aſk. 
RECITATIVO. 
Genius of Britain! Yes, we ſaw thee ſtand, 
Waiting, with hope and fear, th' important hour, 
We ſaw thy trembling, heaven- directed hand, 
In ſupplication ſtretch'd to that good Powe'r 
Who heard the Nation's vow : — 'Tis thine to ſpeak, 
What meant the big Tear rolling down thy cheek. 


AS RN 1T 4 


4a 
| x: 
Twas but the manly tear of joy, 
Which ſoils not Valor's cheek, 
To greet, to bleſs the Royal Boy, 
For language was too weak. 
E 51th © n 
Twas not in words, which Art prepares, 
Our ſentiments to prove; 
Thus Nature ſpoke — the tear was her's, — 
Our Loyalty and Love. i 
S: 0: N. 
Let the trumpet's ſhrill voice, 
Let the cannon's deep roar, 
Be the ſtyle of our joys, 
And tell ev'ry ſhore, 
All language but this is too weak. 
Smite, ſmite the deep drum, 
Let the merry bells rings. 
Such accents become 
Britons bleſling their King; 
With theſe to the Poles we may ſpeak. 
c HO US 
VESI THERE THE GLORIOUS I6 ROLLS, 


AND TELLS OUR TRANSPORT TO THE LIST NING POLES. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT 
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Ricn AUGUST, faireſt Daughter of the Year — 
Thrice did her hand to Rome's proud Capitol 


_ Triumphant CzsAr lead. Sad triumphs, drear ! 


O'er States enſlavd, and nodding to their fall. 
To us, more bounteous Patroneſs, ſhe gave 


THREE PRINCEs, born to b/eſs mankind, and ſave. 


Laws 
Fair omen of Saturnian days! wo tg 
See ONE his little Sceptre raiſe, 
While Oxx a paſt'ral Crook diſplays, 


The TulRp, an elfin Sword: 


E'en in their Toys, the Type we find 
Of Majeſty with Mercy join'd. 
 Pow'r, Love, and Fortitude, combin d 


The Ruler's three-fold cord. 


DUETTO. 


5 Ur TY 0 
Highly-favour'd, happy Kr W! 
| Scene of ſoul-refiaing Pleafure, 
Realms, content, entruſt with you! ” 
Their deareſt Hope, - their ticheſt Treaſure. - 
O, lov'd of all the rural Pow'rs ! 
Hallow d Shades, and honour'd Bow'rs, 
Realis'd Hęſperian Land, 
By Brown and Nature hand in hand — 
Scenes of Pleaſure | 
Guard the Treaſure, 
The Glory your's, the Profit our's, 
'R'E M 
Now builds the Halcyon' Bird her ſea-floor'd: neſt, 
Preſcient of general Peace, and not in glorious reſt, 
While roſy-boſom'd Plenty pours around, 
Her golden fruitage o'er the ſmiling ground. 
A I. . 


n 


Where the ſilver Serpent creeps 5 
Thro' the gently- hollow d Green, 
Where the bending Willow weeps, 


7 TIO all the ſcene : 
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There, beneath the breezy ſhade, | 
See, the Swains the donpe-puriue : lc 0 020 

Such their feſtive tribute paid, 
Lovely Av over paid to you. 


„„ 922 iis to 2'vol. 
Where the gliſt' ring ſpires aſcend, hüte b'yoliaH 
Where the countleſs houſes meet 
Where the lofty arches bend, 
Commerce crowding ev'ry ſtreet: 21 
| IV. 1 T oll: Een £4 u 
There the crackling bonfire mad 
Cheers the-loud-exulting crew; / - + 
Such their feſtive tribute paid, 
LO Aveusr! paid to you.” 
. 
Old Thames, from his bed, $995.19 
Lifts his ruſhy-cfown'd head, 
And leaning at eaſe on his urn, 


Bids the Natads proclame 


Lov'd AveLNG' 8 Name, 3 
i 10 


And the Song of the Dryads returp. , 
KECITATIVo. 


"il oe CR III 
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A: RB WE TT & 
RECITATYYSO. 
Kor lan Lyre, enchanting ſhell ! 
Whoſe powers ſtupendous who ſhall tell ? 
Sweet ſoother of the cares of Love, 
Chief at the nectar d Feaſts of Jove, _ 
Whence flows thy various-temper'd lay, 
That bears my paſſive ſoul, and all it's powers away? 
A IX. 
1. 
Is to thy form a ſpirit giv'n, 
As to the myſtic Harps of Heav'n ? 
And from the living chords among 
Spontaneous ſprings the Tide of Song? 
Ah! give each Britiſh Breaſt to know 
What harmony divine from Uniſons may flow. 
Lb. 
Now pour, profuſe, the ſwelling lay, 
Now fink in air, and al away ; 
Then hardly, hardly meet our ears, 
With notes, like.thoſe the Martyr hears, 
| Of harps remote, and Saints that raiſe 
Their inexpreflive Hymns of Comfort, and of Praiſe. 
D | | | III. Some 


III. 


Some portion of thyſelf impart, 
Till ſuch the muſic of each heart; 


That while, dead-huſh'd harſh Diſcord's din, 


We meditate the ſtrain within, 
Glad Fancy may recall the lay, 


And thro” the year prolong the concert of the day. 


EEGCITATIVO. 
In Gothic Majeſty, where WinDsoR tow'rs, 
Like ſome mild Monarch o'er the ſubject plain, 
From ev'ry dome, from all her feſtive bow'rs, 


Conſenting Millions pour the raptur'd ſtrain : 


1 
Bring the deathleſs V olume — bring! 
Of Royal Edward's Garter d Knights, 
The beamy Star, cerulean String, 
And all the Heroe's myſtic Rights. 


II. 
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II. 


Be the ſun- bright Scroll unfurl'd — 


Another George and Frederic's Name 
Give the Champions of the World, 
And Ympes of univerſal Fame. 
5 * 
"Tis done; — the ſacred Signs receive, 5 


— Diſplay'd upon the lovely Pair, — 


More ſplendid Glories than they give — 


Speak all the Hearts of all the Fair ! 
0 IV: | 
No romantic Chivalry — 
Viſions of Pendragon ſlain, 
Captiv'd Damſels how to free — 
Enflames their throbbing breaſts in vain. 
we 
On the adamantine baſe 
OF Bic Good, they pant to build 
| Perennial Pyramids of Praiſe, — 
To conſecrate the Sword and Shield 
A ſudden radiance gilds the ſtory d Hall, 


And Cappadocian GORE looks down looks down and ſmiles on all. 


SONG. 


' Ga 


ere Ir,” | ne. 
Ss ON G. | 
Now roll the doubling Drum again, 
Ring round the merry. Bells amain, 
Let the Trumpet's ſhrill treble, -in mid air that floats, 


To the Cannon's loud, deep baſe attemper it's notes. 
Each pauſe between, 
Till Echd's function fails, 
God fave the King, 
God fave the Queen, 
And bleſs the Prince of Wales. 


GRAND CHORUS. 


Gop $AvE THE KING 


GoD SAVE THE QUEEN! | 
AND BLESS THE PRINCE of WaALEs! . 


* . * 
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Page 6. 


RICH AUGUST.] This month was originally called Sexlilis, as the ſub- 
ſequent are to this day — September, October, &c. but changed its name to 


Aucusr, in honour of Auguſtus Ceſar, who obtained three triumphs in one 
month. 


Page ibid. 


Tarts PRINCES. ] 


His Royal ep; FRED ERIC Auguſt 16, 1763. 
Prince WILLIAM HEenRyY Auguſt 21, 1765. 

We might add another memorable event that muſt for ever endear this 
month to all Lovers of true Liberty and their Country — that the preſent 
Royal Family aſcended the Throne of theſe Kingdoms on the 12th day of 


Augne. 
Page ibid. 


Fair omen.] It is a coincidence, perhaps, not altogether unworthy of re- 


mark — that, on the very day the Prince of Walks was born, the Prayers 


of the Nation for Rain were bleſſed with ſucceſs — producing that plenty of 
which a long and ſevere drought had almoſt begot a general deſpair. — Will 
it be thought too minute to recollect, it was on that day too, that the Wag- 


gons, loaded with Treaſure taken from our Enemies, went in proceſſion 
thro' the Streets of _— 


Page 


Georcs, Prince of Wales, Auguſt 12, 1762. 
BORN 


82 . 
5652 


eee eee ee eee eee e ee ee eee tors e- 


11 


Page 8. 
Adeling] $4 word of Honour, in ancient times, appertaining to the * $ 
Children, Vide SezLm. Gloſſ. 
Page 9. 
Uniſons] The ſeveral Strings of the ÆEolian Harp are tuned at Unions. 
Page 11 . 


Cnampions or THE WorLtD.] King Edward havipg communicated his 


Intention of inſtituting the Order of the GAR TER to the great Council of 


his Realm, diſpatched his Heralds to ſeveral parts of Europe to invite all 
that were eminent for military Virtue, &c. to be preſent at its Inſtitution, 
And his Queen Philippa, on her part, aſſembled a Train of three hundred 
of the faireſt Ladies to grace the Solemnity, and add to its Magnificence. 


Page ibid. 95 
| Cappadocian Gxonce:] St. George the Patron of the Order. 
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